HENRY   IRVING.
Whenever there is some graceful act, a memorial to a poet or player to be inaugurated, it is pretty certain that our actor-manager will be called on to take the leading and most distinguished share in the ceremonial. At the public meeting, or public dinner, he can deport himself with, much effect, not making any obtrusive display, yet contributing pleasantly and effectively to the purpose in hand.
There are plenty of persons of culture who have been deputed to perform such duties; but we feel there is something artificial in their methods, and speeches. In the case of the actor we feel there is a something genuine; he supplies a life to the dry bones, and we depart knowing that he has added grace to our recollections of the scene. Nor does he add an exaggeration to what he says ; there is a happy judicious reserve. This was felt especially on the occasion of one pleasant festival day in the September of 1891, when a memorial was unveiled to Marlowe, the dramatist, in the good old town of Canterbury. It was an enjoyable expedition, with something simple and rustic in the whole, while to any one of poetical tastes there was something unusually harmonious in the combination offered of the antique town, the memory of " Dr. Faustus," the old Cathedral, and the beaming presence of the cultured artist, of whom no
own piece illustrative of "modern English Life," with which his critics, for whom like the sapper nothing is sacred, made merry. He is not likely to be daunted by this, and I have little doubt he will " arrive " at last.
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snture and most ambitious attempt, the management of the Avenue Theatre, where he introduced his theugh   the
